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HONEY FaUIT CAKE.

Four eggs, five cups of flrur, two
qups of honey, one cup of butter, one
ap of sweet milk, two teaspoonfuls of
geam of tartar, one teaspconful of
wda. one pound of raisine, one pound
of curranta, half a pound of citron, one
wasponful each of cloves, cinnamon
sad nutmeg Bakein a slow oven. This
sake will keep a long time.

BROWN BETTY.

Bitter & deep pudding dish, and
place a layer of finely chopped apples
in the bottom ; then add a layer of very
fine bread crumbs, sprinkle with sugar
hnd spice; add a little butter, then an
otherlayer of apples, and 80 on until
tne di-h is filled. The toplayer should
50! the erumbs seasoned to taste.
Bike in & moderate oven until guite
prown, and eserve while hot, either
#ith aweetened cream or hard sauce.

MUSHROOM SALAD,

A mushroom salad is thought to be
sgrent treat by many, and is particu-
lsrly nice to serve with cold game. Cut
the mushrooms into small pieces and
=k them in & little olive oil, letting
ttem «immer fifteen minutes. Add
wme lemon jiice, and rtand them on
until cold. Placa the cold
muhroom= in a salad bowl, and season
sitealt and pepper, some chopped
panley and a suepicion of onion juice.
(over the whole with a mayonnaise
drssing, and it is ready to serve.

OYSTERS IN A LOAF,

Amuzh relished way to serve oys-
&1z to cut the top off a freshly baked
lsf of bread, remove the sponge, and
fltha cavity with creamed oysters,
putin layers, with intervening layers
i bread crumbs. When full replace
e top of the loaf, cover the latter with
@ beaten yolk of an egg, and set it in
he oven to glaz>. This makes a pretty
fish if served on a wreath of parsley,
Paced on the dish with their stems
Wroed in, so that the loat will conceal
| but the leaves.

SAGO AND CLARET SOUP.

4 cold soup that is both nutritious
dstimulating is made from sago and
daret. Take four ounces of sago, wash
“thoroughly, put it in half a gallon of
“ld water. Cook it [slowly until it is
fansparent. Add to it eight ounces of
Tanulated suzar, stir until disolved,
0d season with a dash of nutmeg, a
‘s of red pepper and a level tea-
foonful of salt. Remove from the fire,
44 4 bottle of good claret wine, Mix,
and if too thick, thin with cold water
doul the right consistency for the
“ream soup, which you will remember
40uld be like thin cream, or 8o that it
Ul jist mash with thespoon. This is
' Very mica soup for an eleven o'clock
reakiast if given on a very hot day.
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tge pide

Justice: “You are charged with steal
42 Uolonel Julep’s chickens. Have
i’iu any witnessest” Uacle Moses: *‘I
“toot. I don's steal chickens bsfor’

Mioess s, " —Modes and Fabrics.

Litt}e Benny: *“Mamma, please let
‘ﬁ? hold the baby for a minute.”
le;lhr_-.r; “I'm afraid, Benny, you might
ber fall.” Little Benny: *‘Well, it

“dues fall she can’s fall very far.”—

‘€233 Sifter.

The Chaplain’s Story.

Jim Bourn and I were boys together
at Westminster. We went to Oxford
together—to Balliol; we took our de.
grees together in the Classical (Honors)
School, and were ordained together by
the Bishop of L —, as curates for his
diocese. Here cur paths separated for
some years, and when next we renewed
our old friendship I was the vicar of
the town, siill single at thirty four,
and Jim was the chaplain of the famous
jail in the same town, and married.

We were talking in my study, as in
olden times. Somehow the conversa
tion drifted to the subjsct of a recent
newspaper article: *“QOught Married
People to Have Auy Secrets From
Each O .her?” Isaid *“No,” Jim said
“Yes.” We both smilingly stuck to
our text. It was not often that we
difiered in opinion, but this was one
cage, anyhow.

“Why, Jim,” gaid I, ‘‘you would
have been the last person I should have
expected to take that line, for I am
sure, from what I have seen, that if
ever two folks were happy and loving,
they are Ellen and yourself. I can’t
conceive of you having any secrets
which you would not wish Ella to
Enow.”

““Ah!"” retorted he, with a peculiar
smile, that’s jist it. Well, Howeon,
I'll tell you one, if you like, thougb,”
he added ; ‘it must remain a secret be
tween us two. I have never spoken of
it to any one in the world, and never
shall, except to yourself.”

“‘Thanke, Jim, you need not fear ms,
ag you know. I am only curious to
know the case,” and I assumed an atti-
tude of eager attention to Jim's story.

*1 was the chaplain at Lowmarket,
a3 you are well aware, before I came
here. I¢ is a pretty place, and one
wonders whatever made the Govern-
ment buiid a jail there. However,
there it i8, and thero was I. The
amount of society that ome got in
Lowmarket was perfectily astonishing.
Had I had the time and inciination for
it, I might have turned out a regular
‘society’ clergyman. As it was, I had
a full amount of lcciures, soirees, par-
ties and entertainments. Among the
people I got in with none were nicer
than the Yorka. Miss York, a maiden
lady of fifty, lived in a large and beau-
tifally furnished house, called ‘The
Cedars,’ in the best part of the town.
She was known all over the district for
her charity, kindnees of heart and pure
life. Everybody had a good word for
her. Nor wasa her niece, Miss York,
any less popular. People in Lowmar-
ket fairly worshiped both of them.

“] was twenty eight when I first saw
Ella York, and at once succumbed to
her charm3i. For weeks her praise had

¢en in my ears, and now, on acquaint
ance, I found her bzauy, her manner,
her kindness of heart, not one whit
less than report st.ted. I loved her.
Of course I could not say so at once;
and whether, after two or three meet
ings in the course of my work—for
Miss York, the elder, took great inter
est in our sphere of labor—she gueesed
my love, and reciprocated it, I could
not then say. I found. upon judicious,
irquiry that Miss York—Ella—had
lived with her aunt from child-
hooi; that she wes now twenty
-four; that her mother was dead
and her father lived on the Con-
tinent for his health; also that she was
her aunt’s sole heiress. Thesa facts
were of course only learned by de
grees, as cne cannot go to the fountain
head for such information.

“*‘After much heart searching and
debating wiithin myself I thought I
saw that Eda York was not wholly in-
diff :rent to me, and I resolved.to ask
her to be my wife. I need not go into
details as to how I did it. beyond say
ing that it was one summer morning
rather more than five yearsago, when,
having gone to see her aunt, who was
out, I met Ella in the grounds; and
after talking as we walked along on
various subj3cts, somehow it came out
unexpectedly, and almosg before I
could comprehend what it all meant
Ella York had promise to be my wife,
subjcct to her aunt’s consent.

“*But her aunt didn’t consent. I re
ceived a dainty note that night—how
tenderly I regarded it, Howson!—from
Ella, saying that she had spoken of
my visit to her aunt, and had told her
I was coming to morrow for her ap
proval; Miss York had been very kind,
bu; acted rather strangely, acd said
ghe would see me, but she could not
consent, as she did not wish to lose
Ela. My dear girl went on o say
that she had in vain tried to get from
her any more than this.

I was in a curious frame of mind
as I went next morning to see Miss
York. What could her object really
be? Surely not to me! My position,
my femily, my life here were, I hoped,
beyond reproach. Even if it were a
question of money, I had enough pri-
vate means, as you know. As for Miss
York, well, of course it would be lonely
without Ella at first, afier 80 many
years’ companionship, but surely she
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1 him in amsz ment.

didnt expect her never to get married!
Is was preposterous.

“I was destined to know her objec:
tion. As I approached the lodge the
porteress met me.

‘“*Oh, Mr. Bourn, this is shockin!
Why my engagement to Ella should be
‘shocking’ I couldn’t see, and I no
doubt expressed it in my looks.

‘*“ ‘8o sudden, too sir,” said the wo-
man. ‘Nobody expected it!’

** ‘Whaever’s the matteri said I.

“‘Why, baven’t you heard that
Miss York is dead? No! Oh, dear!
Poor thing; had a fit in the night, doc-
tor says. was quite unconscious when
Miss Ella got there, and died at 9 o'clock
this morning.’

“My heart sdank; I felt faint and
giddy. It was some minutes before I
could move. You will never know how
it feele, Howson, unless you should
have such a blow, which I hope you
never will. But I am bound to say
that my one thought was ‘my poor,
lonely darling, Ella!’

““There were no more details to be
learned about Miss York’s death. She
was buried in Lowmarket churchyard.
Klla was ill for weeks, and could not
see even me. When she was well
enough to attend to business it was
found that she inherited all her aunt’s
money,and as she had already accepted
me, we were married twelve months
afterward. BShe had been awfully
lonely, she said, since Miss York’s
death, but no couple had ever lived
bappier and been nearer and dearer to
each other than Ei!la and I. May God
biess her!”

‘““Amen!” said I, solemnly and rever-
ently.

‘“Ella ard 1,” pursued Jim, *‘could
never give the remotest guess as to her
aunt’s ol jaction to our engagement,
and it would probably bhave remained
a mystery to me, a8 it has to Eila even
now, had it not been for the following
circumstances. Sometime ago I was
sent for at the prison to see a rather
desperate character, whose end was
very near. He had been sent to
seven years' penal gervitude scmse
three years before for forgery, and
after serving three years at Portland
had been transferred to Lownmarket.
His appearance was superior to that
of the ordinary convici, even when a
forger. Although I had scen him sev
eral times, and certainly been struck
with his face and appearance, we could
not be eaid w0 be triendly, as he had
been indifforent to all my advances

“I found him lying in the hospital,
and I soon saw that he would not live
very long.

***You seem pleased to see me? I
said.

***Yes, gir,’ replied No. 152; ‘I’m glad
you've come; I hardly expected you
would, considering how standoffia I've
been. But I wanted to see ycu, as the
doctor says I'm not likely to last much
longer—perhaps not till to morrow.’

‘**There, well, never mind. Keep
your courage up, and you'll probably
deceive the doctor.’

*‘I talked to him about his soul and
spiritual things. That we may pass
by, Howson; I believe he was thor-
oughly penitent. I asked him if there
was anything I could do for him.

*““Yes, sir, there is one thing, if you
will. Itv's such & curious one, I hardly
like to ask.” His eyes looked eagerly
at me.

“‘Goon,” I said; ‘I'll do it if possi
ble.’

**‘I've had a queer life, sir,’ said the
convict. ‘I might have been somebody
and done some good; but I got led
astray after marriage, and broke the
heart of my wife, who died soon after
ward. Yes, I've led a bad life, and its
precious few friends I've had lately
anyhow. Buat I hope I may be for
given, as you say God will pardon even
the worst of us. And if you'll prom
ise me to do one thing when I'm dead,
I shall die happy.’

““*I’ll promise as far as I can,’ I said;
‘what is it{’

““ ‘It’s to take good careof your wife,’
apswered No. 152 ‘Ah! said he,
‘smiling, ‘I thought that would aston
ish you!'

s 'Take carc of my wife!’ I gazad at
‘Why, of course
I shall! But what is that to yout’

“ ‘A great deal,” he said ¥

“*Why?

‘““ ‘Breause she’'s—my daughter !’

‘‘I locked at him in terror and as
tonishment, and was about to send for
the nurse and for the doctor, feeling
gure he was rambling, when he said
slowly:

+ sSit down, please; I can’t talk much
longer. You need not send for Dr.

The readers of this paper will be pleased to
Jearn that there is at least one dreaded disease
that science has been able to cure in all its
stages and that is Catarrh. Hall’s Catarrh
Cure is the only positive cure now known to
the inedical fraternity. Catarrh being a con-
stitutional disease, requires a constitutional
treatment. Hall’s Catarrh Cure is taken inter-
acting directly upon the blood and mu-
cous surfaces of the system, thereby destroying
the foundation of the disease,and giving the

tient strength by buildingupthe constitution
and assisting nature in_doing its work. The
proprietors gave so much faith in its_curative

wers, that they offer One Hundred Dollars
or any case that it fails to cure. Bend for

timonials.
Lt o ). CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.

#a-Sold by Druggists, 75¢c.
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Dalton; I'm all right. I feared it
would give you a shock, sir, as it gave
me one the first time I saw her here
with you. Ella York—you see I know
her name all right—was taken when
quite a child by her aunt, who dis
owned me, and never told the child
what her father was. In that she was
quite right. She changed her name
from Wilson to her mother’s name of
York, and completed the disguise.
Whenever I desired—and oh, sir, I did
often desire—to see Eila, my darling,
Miss York has always threatened me
with the police, and I knew better than
to have them on my track, if I could
help it. Yes, sir, I see you can’t realize
it yet, but you'll find Ella Wilson’'s
birth and baptism in the registers of
Northfield, and I give you my word it's
true.’

*1 sat in dumbeilence. What could
Isayt E la, my Ella, a convict’s daugh
ter!

** *Please, sir, don't tell her,’ said he.
‘S8he has never known don’t let her
know. But I felt I must tell you, sir,
and you'll not think any worse of her?
and his eyes looked pleadingly and
wistfully at me,

‘‘My senses’ had somewhat returned.

““No,” I said, ‘of course not. Iam
half dazed, but I feel what you say is
true. But Ella is my own now, and
always shall be while I live. I wish I
bad not heard this, but it cannot alter
my love for Eila.’

** ‘Thank Goad,” he said. ‘And, sir,
there's one thing more. The doctor
says I shall sleep myself away. Do
you think it could be managed for my
darling to give me one Kkiss ere I die,
just one?’

“I'll try. Yes,’ I said, ‘she shall, if
you'll leavs it to me.’

**I will! God blees you, Mr. Bourn.’

“I lett him. When I got home Eila
thought I was ill, and iudz2ed I was.
‘Ovzer work,” 1 pleaded. In another
hour they came to tell me he was sleep
ing, and would not wake in this world.

“I took Eila with me to the hospital.
‘E:la,’ I said, ‘a prisoner who is dying,
and who has no—few—frienda, told me
to day how he had secen you and would
like you to kis3 him era he died, as his
own daughter would have done. Will
youf’

‘¢ ‘Certainly, my darling.’

““And with eyes full of tears she did.
The uncounscious form rose, the eye-
lids half opened, the face smiled. She
didn't know. Did he?

“I led bher away, weeping, my own
heart full. I afterwardas ver:ified his
story. But Ella has never known any
more, Howsopo, and never will. There
13 sometimes a secret which should not
be shared between busband and wife,
Howson, isn’t theref”

““You're right, dear old Jim,” gaid I
a8 he grasped my hand in silence, but
with tear-dimmed eyes. *‘You're
right, old fellow, and God bless you
both!"—Birmingham News.

THE ANTI-SWEARING LEAGUE.

““Hurrah for our side! Three cheers
for Huton High School!” shouted Ray
Wilder as he burst into his mother’s eit-
ting room one Saturday evening in
May.

“*Why, Ray! you deafen me. Can't
you be a little less noisy, my son "’ said
his mother. ‘‘Moderate your raptures
a trifla,” said sister Nell,+ putting her
hands to her ears.

*] think baseball is jolly, Ray, and
I'm glad your side won. I wish I were
a boy instead of a horrid girl. I'd wear
long pants and play baseball every
daturday,” put in little Julia, who
everybody declared, ought to have
been a boy, because of her predilection
for boyish sports, and her hatred of
girl's garments. Every onelaughed at
Julia’s outbreak, while Ray patted her
on the head and said: *‘You would
nave made a jolly boy, sis, and no mis-
take,” which was sweot praise to the
child.

‘*‘But, mother,” said Ray, more
soberly. “'I don’c like the way the boys
swear. They have an oath for every-
thing. They are only about five or six
who don’t ewear, and ladies are coming
to these match games. I'm ashamed
of the fellows ”

“Do you never swear, Ray{’ asked
Mrs. Wilder, somewhat anxicusly.

**‘Never, mother. None of our crowd
does,” he answered. Nothing more was
said uantil the sisters had gone to the
room for the nightand Ray was alone
with his mother. ‘‘Mother, I want to
ask you something. Jim and I talked
it over this evening. You know there
are all sorts of clubs and societies. Do
you think we could have an anti-swear-
ing leeguet”

*‘Could you make it a success, Ray"”
esked his mether.”

“Well, momsy, it's this way. You
gee the boys 'let me lead mostly—I
mean our crowd does. Jim and I think
that if the half dozen who don’t swear
could form a society we might sort o’
run things,” eaid Ray.

‘“‘How, my son?$”

‘“Well, we would get all the mem-
bare we could. They can’t have any
kind of a game without our fellows.

We are the best players, and you see

Sale, begins TO DAY (June 1st).
prices. NOTHING is held back.

18 given the ADVANTAGE No such
has ever been seen in this section. I mean to reduce Stock this
Month. You cannot afford to miss this sale if you need

Furniture of Any Kind.

If YOU cannot visit my store in person,
write at once for Reduced Prices

E. M. Andrews,

18and 18 West T'rade Sts.
Charlotte, N. C.

Largest Furniture Dealer in the Carolinas.
PIANO3 AND ORGANS A SPECIALTY.

breal Jume Stack |

REDUCING, PRICE-CUTTING,

MONEY GETTING, Clearance-
Every piece of Furniture in the

ENTIRE 8Stock will be offered at unapproachable stock reducing

The gurchaaer in every instance

tock as [ am now Showing

if we won’t play when there is sweer
ing, there's got to be no swearing, or
no gyme. What do you ¢think,
mother$”’

“I hardly know yet, Riy. The cru-
sade against swearing is right, but
whether you have influence enough to
hold your league together is doubtful,”
answered his mother.

Ray sat thinking a long time.
as he rose to go to bed he said:
tend to try, anyway.”

Ray was sixteen, large and strong,
at the head of the class, and the maost
popular boy in the school.

He was not a perfect boy by any
means. His temper was 8o violeut that
his mother dreaded to eee it roused,
and her daily prayer for Ray was that
he might master his firey temper.

He was brave and fearless, and when
not provoked to an unreasoning wrath,
most persuasive and persigtent in ac
complishing a purpose. Fortuoately
for his mates he had most excellent
home training, and seldom led his fol
lowera wrong. His ability and willing
ness when aroused to “'lick” a boy did
not detract from his popularity, as he
was usually that boy’s best friend
afterwards, for Ray was always
ashamed and sorry after a fight.

Oa Monday morning a slip of paper
was given to each of ‘‘our fellows,”
calling a meeting after school, in Wil-
der’'s barn, to transact ‘‘important
business.”

“‘Boys,” began Ray, ‘‘did you notice
the swearing at the game Saturday ¢’

“Yes,” said Johany Benton, ‘‘the air
was pretty hot out there; smelled of
brimstone most of the time.”

* I guess father wouldn’t let me go
any more if he knew how the fellows
swear,” said Ted Cameron, the min-
ister’s eon,

“*Well, I swore occa, but I never
wanted to again,” put in big George
Simpson. :

“Why {” asked Jim Gray.

““Dad heard me,” said Gecrge, at
which there was a general shout; for
Simpson senior was renowned for his
prowees at the end of a rod.

Whaen the laugh subsided Ray epoke
again.

“Jim, if I thought you fellows were
willing, we'd form an anti swearing
league.”

“Waat good would that do? We
don't swear,” burst in Ted Cameron.

“I don’t care who swears so I don’t,”
observed George.

«Jim and I thought,” Ray went on,
‘‘we might break up the swearing at
the ball game. We fellows about run
them anyway, and if we refuse to play
with the swearers, we might do it
You see we might have a club or go-
ciety with a constitution and by laws
like the men, and take in members and
‘blackball,’” too. There would be no
baseball for the fellows that swear,
seef”

“They’d callus Mollies and Susies,”
said Johnny Benton.

“Let ’em! I'll lick any fellow that
calle me Mollie or Susie,” and the keen
eyes fl ished at the thcught.

“Well, but, Ry, suppose we failt"
gaid Ted. *'Then they’d laugh and and
jeer at us. You know there is a crowd
that calls us ‘goodies.””

“Boys,” said Ray, and a deep under-
tone of earnest purpose rang in his
voice, ‘‘if we determice not to fail,
we'll not. I have teen ashamed of cur
school more than once. It is known
as the most profane rchool in the coun
ty. There is to be a double match game
in June against the Wocodside high
school, If we begin now we can’t fail.
We'll not go into this thing thinking
‘fail ;’ but we've got to win or we are
Mollies or Susies.”

““‘Hurrabh for Ray!” burst out Ted
Benton, and the others joined heartily.
Ray’'s speech carried the day. The
The Anti Swearing Lague was formed
with five members.

The crusade agaiost swearing in the
Hilton school began then and there.
The boy drafted their by laws, and
then quietly canvassed for additional
members among the better class of
boys in the school.

When the members reached fifteen

Then
“I in-

this notice was posted on the door of
the high school building:

“Be it hereby understood that we,
the undersigned, have formed an Anti-
Swearing League for the purpose of
stopping swearing at the base ball
games,

‘**Be it further understood, that we
will not play base ball with swearers.

‘‘Any boys who will quit swearing
can become a member of the league.”

Then followed the fifteen names,
headed by Ray Wilder’s.

Counsternation sat on the faces of the
“‘swearers,” fur this would exclude
them from the usual Siturday game.

Some of them bluffed, some of them
sulked, while others hastened to sign
with mental reservations. But Ray
and his friends were on the alert, and
when the oath was reported that boy
was notified that his absence from the
next game would be desirable.

The plan worked go well that it broke
up profanity in the Hilton high school.

When the gkating and. coasting sea-
gson came on the swearing boy was po-
litely, but firmly, conducted away
from the sport,

In the marble season the st m» rule
prevailed.

So popular did the league become, 8o
notoricus for the good work accom-
plished, that other schools formed
leagues to prevent profanity,

Ray had a few fights at first, I must
confess; but, in controlling others, he
learned the necessity of self control;
and thus *'The Anti-Swearing League”
was a means of grace to its founder.—
Elizabeth Stine.

-t

SINCERITY INDORSED,

The politician was practieing the
gentle art of mingling, He was being
as agreeable as possible to everybody
he came across and trying to make
friends. His tour brought him to the
region where he was personally un-
known. Like Haroun Al Rischid, he
resolved to benefit by the opportunity
to hear a few candid expressions with
reference to himeelf and his career.
Stopping at a blackemith shop where
some farmers were standing, he en-
gaged one of them iIn conversation.
After u few observations of a general
character he said:

“‘Is Hon. Judson Blank pretty well
known around heref”

Without suspectiog that the tourist
had mentioned his own name, the na-
tive anawered:

**Yes. Only we don’t go ter all that
trouble when we speak of 'im. We jes’
call him old Jud Blank.”

‘‘He’s a pretty shrewed statesman, is
he notf” ‘

**Wal, he thinks he is,” was the an-
swer, with a discouraging accent on
the * he.”

It was an embarrassing moment.
But the seeker for encouragement
pulled himself together and said :

“There's one good quality, however,
that I don’t believe anybody will de-
oy him.”

**Mebbe there is.”

"F;.le must be given credit for sincer:
ity.’

**Now you've struck it. It was only
this mornin’ thet I heard a feller givin’
him credit fer sincerity.”

‘Ah? What did be eay {”

‘ He siid that mebbe Jud Blank
wasn’'t 80 much ter blame after all;
thet ef he had more sense he'd prob-
;.\_bly be d.fferent.”—8t. Louis Repub-

ic.

are subject to
peculiar {lls. The
right Temedy for
babies' ills—especially
worms and stomach
disorders—is

Frey’s Vermifuge
—has cured children for 0 years. Send
for illus. book about the ills and the
remedy. One bottle mafled for 25 oenta.

E. & §. FREY, Baitimore, Hd.

POMONA HILL NURSERIES,
POMONA, N. C.

Two miles west of Greensboro, N. O., on the
Southern Railway. Well known for thirty
years, Up with the times with all the new as well
as the old fruits that are suited to my trade,
which extends from Maine to Texas. The new
Japan fruits and all other good fruit and flow-

ers [ have, as shown i» my new illustrated

catalogue, free to all. Age-ts wanted.
(1898) J. YAN LINDLEY, Prop*s.




